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crying, hysterical woman. Of course Walter
could do nothing, nor did he wish to. He was
at this moment kneeling on the nursery floor
embracing his pale little boy. Nevertheless. . . .

*  Now, Jennifer.   Come, this is absurd. Walter
can do nothing.    You have Walter Herries on
the brain.     Everything is well here.    There is
money enough, you have Mr, Bertram in Kes-
wick, you have most devoted servants, John Is
growing a fine boy.    You cannot wish me to
stay here and cosset you for ever.     Besides,   I
am blown on.     Everyone knows that I have an
illegitimate child and that poor Warren was its
father.   What, good can that do you?   You will
discover when I am really gone that it is much
better so/

But Jennifer, in full realisation now that
Judith meant what she said, was past all control.
She clung to Judith, holding her with a frantic
grasp.

*  What can you mean?    You cannot be so
cruel.    You were never cruel even when I was
stiff with you in the old days.    Walter is a devil.
You have seen it for yourself.    All the scandal
about  me  everywhere   is   his   doing.    He   will
poison my children and------'

* Jennifer, don't be so absurd/

* No, but it is not absurd.    I am certain he
will poison all the water here before he is done.
I see him at every turn*    I dare not walk out
unless I should see him.    I am quite alone here.
I have not a friend but you.    Everyone hates me.
Walter sees to it that they do.    He is everywhere